AN ARMFUL OF BRACKEN               Humbert
Wolfe
TAKE then an armful of bracken,
two stone-pines, a birch,
and a knoll where the grasses thicken.
There end the search!
There rest awhile and remember
(as you must, as you will)
that it is September
still
with the birch-leaves changing a little,
and the bracken folding the green arms
which the dangerously brittle
sunshine scarce warms.
Clutch so tight to the grass
that it almost cuts, and say:
"This shall not pass
away.
This is sealed to us and we
to it, though the bracken
and the birch-tree
be stricken,
and the grass wither.
Time that plucks all
shall not gather
this small
harvest laid aside
in a world beyond
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